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excitement, which they had to waste, for want of anything else to
do, in a restless wagging of their multitudinous tails which quite
hid their bodies from me, exactly as the swordsman in the Ger-
man tale kept himself dry in a shower of rain by waving his sword
above his head. Then came some young gentlemen, their bored
human instincts struggling with those which they shared with
die pack. With them were many older men, of whom a few, if my
observation is to be trusted, eke out their incomes by selling
horses to the younger ones. Usually, when the hunt is up, my
sympathies are with the fox, and I have nothing but contemp-
tuous indignation for its pursuers; but on this occasion the foxless
cortege, as it clattered slowly along, comforting itself with flasks
and sandwiches, was such a hopeless failure that I pitied it, and
would have even provided it with a quarry had I possessed a
spirited young tiger or other carnivorous animal able to bring
out the manly qualities which are the pricle of the sportsman. Had
these hunters been wise, they would have satiated their destruc-
tive instincts by criticizing musical performances in town, and
devoted their country holidays to benevolence and poetry.

There is a band in this place. Two little cornets, four baritone
saxhorns, and a euphonium, all rather wasted for want of a
competent person to score a few airs specially for them; for the
four saxhorns all play the same part in unison instead of spreading
themselves polyphonically over the desert between the cornets
and the tuba. When their strains burst 'unexpectedly on my ear
on Christmas Day, I supposed, until I went cautiously to the
window to reconnoitre, that there were only three instruments
instead of seven. With a parish organist to set this matter right
for them, and a parish bandmaster to teach them a few simple
rules of thumb as to the manipulation of [their tuning-slides, the
seven musicians would have discoursed excellent music. I sub-
mit that, pending the creation of a Ministry of Music, the Local
Government Board should appoint District Surveyors of Brass
Bands to look after these things. There are also carol singers;
but of them I have nothing to say except that the first set, con-
sisting of a few children, sang with great spirit a capital tune
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